f—— e

-

-

-

- ———

":Wmm.m;mmmm ‘ | Armed to the Teeth! .o B__NHCM:[

m" Bxoept Bunday by the Presa Publishing Company, Noa §) 1o
[ 1] lxark’ Row, New York -
q AT PULITZER, President. $1 Part Row.
’ ! Ml&'lr‘tﬂs‘o‘;ul'nr. -] ;II': Row,
| s—
- WQ the Office at New York as Second-Class Matter,
tas to The Evening, For England and the Continent and
" for the Uniied Btates All Countries In ths International
and Canada

- Postal Unlon
'-u”u—o-uon.-oo-t.o... $5.50 One Year...
Month

-

ssssesscsssssssanass O0YD
80 One Month..sessssse A5

.NO, 10,802

A A AL A L L L L L LR R SRR L )

----- R

AN ATMOSPHERE OF PEACE. |
HOSE who expected that the meeting of Congress would|

. lead to firo esting and arm brandishing will be disagreeably

dissppointed.

Yet there can bo no doubt that the spirit in which the nation's

: tatives approach problems ruised by the war in Europe repe
resents a very considerable preponderance of national sentiment,

Nor siould this attitude be mistaken for one of cowardice or fear
of consequences. Rather is it to be traced to a deeply imbued ine
stinot for peace—an instinct of which no American need be or is
sshamed.

It may well ba a fortunate thing for the world that the law.
making bodies of the greatest republic held firm and steadfast against|
the madness that has seized upon nations. The dove must have home
ground somewhere unless it is to fly no more over this earth.

The manifest abhorrence of Congress, and of the majority of the,
100,000,000 people for whom Congress legislates, for war and all um{
goes with war should have & far-resching effect sooner or later upon|
mging powers anxious to find sanction for the hideous slaughter and |
eatruction at which they begin themselves to be aghast.

No such sanction should ever come from this nation,
approve! nor imitation should even hint it.

We are not afraid. We are not unwilling to spend money.
Put—Ilet us not hesitate 1o say it—we are anti-war, anti-murder, anti-
militaristic, anti all things that make against civilization.

CLEANING UP.

N DEMANDING the immediate resignation of State Superintend.
ent of Prisons John B. Riley, Gov. Whitman has taken the longest
#tep yet toward straightening out the Sing Sing muddle,

" The aot for which Riloy ia blamed—the transfer of sixty-six
prisoners from Sing Sing to Dannemors over the head of Dr. Kirch-
wey, who replaced Thomas Mott Osborne in the Wardenship of Sing
Sing after the latter had been indicted—wan obviously a move to
break up the Mutual Welfare Lengue of the prison and so destroy as
rapidly as possible the effecta of the Osborne regime.

The public has had little doubt as to how matters stood. Riley
scarcely took the trouble to conceal his efforts to hound Osborne out
of Sing Sing. Once the reform Warden had been ousted it was to
be expected no time would be lost in trying to reconvert Sing Sing
inte the political pocket it used to be. The appointment of Dr.
Kirchwey balked the scheme, .

. Now that Riley has brought about his own downfall, Gov. Whit-
bas a chance to put the supervision of State prisons on a new
of openness and efficiency. Persecution of Mr. Osborne will

lose most of its vindictivencss. He stands a better chance of getting
the fair trial he deserves.

p Bo far as the Btats prison systom is concerned the Sing Sing
Tow may not be a waste. But how much longer must the State be
wsullied with the foul, old dungeon whose cramped and recking walls
have for years bred scandal and filth?

AUTO DRIVERS' LICENSES.

The Evening World has received the following:
To the Editor of The Evening World:

Why doesn't somebody sdvocate laws as to the qualifica-
tions of chauffeurs?

I bave suffered two accidests from {ncompetent chauf-
feurs, both of whom held licenses. I think that there should
be laws enacted that would prevent incompetent persons from
obtalning licenses. They ahould be examined as to their abil-
ity to drive an auto and also as to good judgment.

My first accident was caused by a woman chauffeur who
@ot nervous. After knocking me down she siurted ber car
ahead and ran over me,

The shoond sccident was by & young fellow, seventeen or

“sightesn years of age, driving a butcher's auto. He declared
bhe would never drive another. He lost his head, knocked
me down and thought he had killed me. [ am still living, but
, I don't want to have any more of these accidents,
1 hope The Evening World will advocate stringent regu-
lations as to what persons should be sllowed to have licenses.
JOSIAH WHITE.

.The Evening World wus first and fgremost in pointing out
that the way to check automobile slaughter 1s to begin at the license
end. We urged it early and often.

" Last month we got results. Police Commissioner Woods, Chief
Olty Magistrate McAdoo and Secretary of State Hugo announced that
they would prepare a bill for the stricter regulation of auto drivers,
Wiﬁhlg. among other things, that “every chauffeur, whether owner,
employer or momber of an ownet's family, must be licansed by the

Neithor

lun!uy of State after an examination s to his ability and good
oharacter,” Licenses when abused to be revoked.
When this becomes law, Mr. White and milfons of nthers miy

walk abroad with less risk—if they are nimble in the meantime
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No. 93—~HECTOR. By H. C. Bunner.

Y lived In an old-fashioned house In an old-fashioned New York
streot—the two old-maid sisters, with one elderly woman whe
sorved them as general pervant

One day a tramp came, begging, to the door. When the servant
elammod the door shut In his face he swore. This was not much of an
sdventure, perhaps. But it was the most exciting thing that had happened
at that houss in many years. It shook the old ladies’ nerves. It made
them feel helplessly lonely and unprotected.

Thoey deolded to buy a dog to guard thair man-less home.

A relative suggested a St. Barnard and volunteered to get one for them.
Soon afterward he told them he had bought a eplendid St Bernard puppy
and had ordered it shipped to them.

The two old ladies were delighted. They were afraid of doge and had
had no experiencs with them. But a furry baby puppy was differsnt. No
one could possibly be afrald of that

The next day the puppy arrived. ™ was as big as a calf and as playial
as a kittan. It almost upset both ite new owners by hurling itseif raptur-
oualy (and bodily) at them. While this long-logged, axoitable young glant

was far different from the downy Hitle puppy they

The Giganth had imagined, the old ladies soon bocane
l .P-:.. " @.&ofﬂ- The PUPPY grew to be the idol of the house-
b
e e

fore they could decide on a name for thelr pet. The ounning little names
they had thought out beforehand dld not seem to fit this huge yellow brute.
Something of herole sound was needed. At last they decided to oall it
“Hector,” In memory of the hero who had fought the Greeks and who had
married the gentle Trojan damsel, Andromachs,

And henceforth the puppy was known as Hector,

As the months went by, the sisters grew to love Heotor more and
The whole little family's iife seemed to revolve about the dog. Then, one
oama Tragedy.

The maid opaned the front door tn reply to a visitor's ring. And
bounded out and down Lthe front stepe Into the street, Paying no heed to
;m‘a agonized appeal, the dog dashed away, and, a moment later, was

Despadr fillsd the house, Histers and servant alfies bewalled thedr
They semrched, they made Inquiries, they offered rewards; all in valn
a tradesman consented to look for Hector at the dog-pound. He returned
presently in triumph, dregging the missing dog on the end of & rope and de-
manding ten doliare for his services
| Thoe monsy was giadly pald, and the thres women were diszy with dew

Hght over the restoration of their runnway pet. The mast intricats precau-
tions wore taken to prevent Hector from running away aguin. And enoe
more the household settied down to ita old-time psaceful routine, with Heotor
aa the centre of Ita universe,

But surprise was lurking in the background, waitd to upset
united fumlly's composar, — il

One morning the alsters went to the back yar to call Hector to break-
fast. The dog did not comb at the summons. Apart from a friendly wagging
of mq tall, there was no response to their call. They want over to the big

konnel to Investigate, \
Hector lay in the shadows at the baeck of the oannal,

but would not rush forlh as usual to gieet them. One
5, Of the sisterm kneit down in front of the kennel and
© reached in to try to haul the dog forth into the Mght
Her groping hand closed on something small and warm and fuzzy, Her
first thought was that a feroclous kitten had crawled into the kennel to at-
tack Hector. Then, fesling arcund, she found thers were soveral "kittens™
Bhe drew out one of them,
It was o puppy-—a blind, squirming, squenling, fat, wellow puppy;
After the fArat wordless shock, the two old ladies ross nobly to the occas.

An Amating

Discovery.
@

fon.

They adjueted themsealves to new oonditions by the sim: aot of chang-
ing their adored pet's name from “Hootor” to "Mdmwha.'?“

The Woman Who Dared

By Dale Drummond

Cowright, 1910, by the Press l'ublishisg Cu. Mhe New York Kveulog Worid),

BFEE,"” sald Popple, the shipping

clerk, as he turnsd from his
newspaper, “that Henry Ford
tan't going to let the women pacifists
wear thelr fine gowns at The Hague
Conference. Why does he diserim-
inate agalnst those from the Pacific
Coant 1"

Misa Primm, privite secretary to
the boss, laughed. "CGoodness mel”
she sald. "You're terribly 'gnorant of
the language wo speak, Mr. Popple.
That word, ‘pacifist,’ doesn’t mean
they come from the Paclfic Coast. It

designutes all the peace .(alegutes.
It's from ithe word ‘pacify’ which, in
this case, moans to settle It

“Like the exg shell In the coffes,”
suggested Hobble, the ofMoe boy.

“What do you mean?’ demanded
Miss Primm.

“That settles It."”

“It ogkg shells settlo it, then wae
ought to call Mr. Ford ‘Hennery,” eh,
wot?' came from the blonde stenog-

“

rapher.

“Hut he hasn't ssttled 11" suld Pop-
ple.

“Well, he's hardly gune to bat yet,"”
sadd the hlonde,

“He hasn't?' sang out Dobble.
“shucks, he's mude w home run al-
rowdy!*

*I want to say to you people,” sald

Before she ocould speak, however,
Miss Primm arose and beaded off
words by golng stralgbt loto the
private offios of Mr. Bunooks. A min-
ute or two lator she emerged, followed
by the boss.

“Who's springing all the bum jokes
out Lhure?" he demanded,

"Evarybody sxcepting Mr. Bpooner,”
sald the private secretary.

“Well, I want It stopped. Miss
Primi thinks your humor s terrible
and 1 have no doubt she ls right
about it. She suspleions It s like the
wull paper.”

“How's that, Mr. Snooks?' aaked
the blonde, smiling swestly.

"A put-up job. Let's have more
work and Jess wit around hers from
pow on' ’

The bosa retired in hia room. A
moment later Spooner chuckied and
sald: "He forgot the one about the
puperbanger being a eriminal.”

“A eriminal?’ came from Miss
Primm with & rising Inflectioa.

“Why, yea—a stickup pan”

The privats secretary Hughed hear-
tily. "Oh, Mr. Spooner,”” she said,
“you're a0 funay!”

Sllancs for 4 couple of minutes fol-

lowed. Then Bobhle apoke up.
"Everybody's sprinein’ oﬁl Jokea
around here but Mr. Spooner,” he

sald in a low tone, “Wow!"™
“That's right—bark, vou lttle fice.
you!" spapped Mlss Primm.

Coprright, 1018, by the Press Pubhsbiog Co. (The New York Eveniog Werld), .
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§6 Y AY, lady, dem ain't no good
S on dis line,” sald the strest
car oconductor, regarding the
tranafers that Mra. Jarr tendered.
“l1 oan't take dom!"

“I'm not concerned whether you
take them or not,” sald Mrs, Jarr,
with that alr of aloof courtesy that
marked her Intercoures with the toll-
Ing masses; and she passed on into
the street car, bearing with her Mas-
ter Willle Jarr, who had just reached
that militant age which desires to
ahow its parents its physical prowess,

But the oonduator had long ago
givan up the fight His crosstown
line was patronised mainly by ag-
| gressive women on bargains bent. He.
wides, the conduotor ‘was a married
|man and all fght was taken out of
hirn befors he left home. He followed
Mra Jarr and her hero boy into the
car, and asked in a tone of pleading
griaf, “Didn't youse read on the
tranafer dey ain't no good on dis line?
Youse will have to come across wid
de fares, lady.”

“l shall do nothing of the kind,”
sald Mrs, Jaer firmly. “If the tranas-

Miss Primm testily, “that If you don't
quit your slly attempts &t humor
I abdll spoak w Mr. Snooks. 'm very
ln’ul of & good joke lke' '~

‘Like Spooner,”” suggeated Bobble,

The bookkeoper, Mins Primm’s favor-
fte, frowned. “"You're going too far,
my littda friend,” he sald, “Kiodly
refraln from moking me the butt of
your jokes. Now let's change the
subject.’

“All rleht,” sald tha blonde, “let's
mike a ten-dollar bl the subject.”

“Why ™ aaked Papple.

“Then we can send Bobbde out to
change 10"

“(3o 1o i, Lady Peroxide!" shouled

the boy
The blonds turned on bim frowning

l-‘\?'vd himself & hobby: every hour
HOU Wpott Iy ealing o b g
dovoled to buauu-n: ey s
“Ono tralie, street cars and In his
home Melton was wiways miudying
buritess or trade magazines, reading
Pouks dealing with various wapocts of
dis busipuss or voldmss Culcerning
the manufaciare and murketing of

the vast runge of merchandi
e handled, Y

) “As Melton read he clipped, and as
b clipped he tiled, Every fow sve-

" ES, Judson ia & good nan”
sdmitied the youny proprie-
tor of A Jobbing houns, “and

b had more orlginal ideas than any

man I've ever employed, Hut [I'm

otting bhim go. He Lus received an

&t a higher salury and L'th pay-

bim all | can afford to. A man

uinely original (deam s a e

aapel 0 Lthe community.

megsured in terms of value to

w bad the opportunity tolnbgs be would then review his flea
methods a may whon 1) with the Idea of refreshing his mem-
always consider the ablest bus- | ory. The result of all this was that

man of my acquaintance
*At the time | knew Melton ho was
thirty-five and forty yearas of
married, and held the position
ating mapnager of a chwin of

A irly sisable departiment storos.
wore (he largest stores In clties
over a halfl millon population.
had worked his way up from

a weoek behind-the-counter job,
have | soen & man more ut-
oconcsnilrated upon one object-—

: of bis h‘l.l.lll‘lll:'-

shortly after the application of & now
Idea to department stope operation
wnywhere In the world Melton heard
Gf it and, If practicabie, promptly in-
stalled the new method In bis chaln
of stores. He subscribed to the serv-
loe of two clipping bureaus and re-
oeived many new ldeas from this
source, In & word, he cashed in on
the combined orlginality of the human
rece. lso't it obvious that this type
of mind s more valuable to Ita &m-
ployer than the original mind which
ovolves a new idea perkaps once

& month iR ..-T..

Dust of Paradise.
By Cora M. W. Greenleaf.

OPKE throws so much dust In
H my oyos,
It need not glve you much

aurprise
To lesrn I'm anything but wise

Bho throws her dust so fast and free |

It blinds me s0 1 cannot see

When grim Disaster threatens me,

Meantime sha sings so loud and clear

It's jJust Impossible 1o hoar
Misfortune's footsteps drawing near

Her sweet unceasing roundelay
Just keops me happy day by day;
1 don't know any other way.

But If by belng deaf and blind

I'm lsaving asught of worth behind,

You'ro welcome, friends, to all you
find

That has escaped my dazzied ayes,
Blinded with dust from Paradise!
And=what's the use of belng wise?

T8 all right tw follow the beaten
paths of econcmy,” persisted
Ma.  "The extraordinary thing

Is 0 be econonioal In unheard of

ways., Bave money on thingas that

olher people never think of."”

“For Instance ™' questioned Pop,

"Well,” declured Ma, watohing to
oo the effect, “I've deoided that I'm
golng to make the now sllp covers
for the ocar instead of having thei
made at u supply place.*

“You!"” Pop gusped. "Great Gunasl
You can't make slip covers, They're
awfully hard to make.

“] have yei (o see lhe garment for
man, beast or motor that 1 cannot
‘umhn." declared Ma kiuly.

“What oolor do you fuuncy for
them ™

“As near drt ocolor as you can
got,” Pop repiiod instantly, “Every-
thing about an eutomoblle ought to
be as near dirt color as posaible.”

“Haven't you any Individuality,
Milton MItL?" woorned Ma, “Haven't
you ever had the desire to cover the

[i‘

| sentas of your car »0 that when you |

pass people will say: *“There goes Mity
and Wis family. 1 koow his slip
coverd."

“I have mot™ A light slowly
dawned on Pop's hazy understanding.
“Hay, what are you driving at?’ he
linguired. “I'll bet you've gons and
bought the matarial and want to got
mae o commit mymself bafore you show
it to me, Am I right?

Ma hung her head. Then ahe
samiled und left the room. A minute
after she came back, bearing a huge

of heavy material ln her arma.

to Pop's ourious

Pop's Mutual Motor

Coprright. 1016, by Ube Press Fubluling Oo, (The New Yeor. Druing World),

By Alma Woodward

“We're not ng In the parade on
Iths 1Tth of March.
tempted  Fou pastel
shada?"

“l had three reasons. First, be-
causs the doctors say that gresn s
restfd o the eyes. Don't they even
Line the hoods and parasols of baby
varringes with 1"

“Buy, uny baby whose parasocl was
lusd with that wstuff wonld get
tither the blind staggers or the d. ta!”

“Second,” continued Ma, severely,
lgnoring the facetious Intarruption,
“Nora is getting & bit grumpy—Lhings
polnt te storm slgnals I've had
snough trouble with cooks. When she
#ees the car dressed in these |t will
flatter her vandty."

“Ah!" murmured Pop.

“Third,"” Ma ground out wvicloualy,
“I'm sick of those Smiths grafting on
our guod nature In taking them out
with ws all the time. Mre, Smith s
partial to purple. Bhe just got a
purple suit and a purplish sport coat,
Purple sitting In this shade of greon
would make any one billous. Ho s
soon as we got thess on, we say ‘good
night' to the Smitha."

“I've nlways aald you were a truth.
ful woman aa women go' sald Pop
slowly, “but you take so blumed long
o get 1o . The first two reasons
wore superfluous. And wouldn't It
be a joke U she got another coat?™

“Ha!" Ma laughed flendishly. *'I've
got her there! B8he can't. I know
she awipsd the money for this one
out of her husband’s pocket. a little
st n time for three weeks, If ahe

‘s li::uthu'. I'll squeal—and she

'. 'Il

“You have a transparent, ddyllle

nature,” cooed Pop, fesling deor

l "For the love of Mike!" guoth he.

What on earth

o get that

e w— s = m—n

A dapper-looking man, sitting near,
extended a gloved hand holding a
dime toward the conductor, "If the
Indy will permit me,” sald the dapper
individual, “I will pay her fara and
that of the little boy."

Mrs, Jarr gave the dapper man a
glance of cold hauteur, and then
turned from him. The dapper man
put his dime In his pocket and me-

overcome with odid.

Mrs, Jarr opened her handbag and,
displacing strata of keys, tollet ar-
ticles, mininture handkerchiefs, aloth
samples, newspaper clippings, &o.,
fished out ten pennies,

Among the strange and varied col-
lection of objects in my lady's hand-
bag was ons of those lead penclls the
female sox s never without Thess
pencils are of about the thickness of
a straw, with & little metal cap and
ring at ona and, to which a flossy
little tassel has at some tims besn
tled.

Mre. Jarr regarded the penci! In-
tently: She seamed surprised (heaven
only knows why) that 4t had no point.

“If this pencil was sharpened, I'd
take down your number and report
you,” said Mra. Jarr, to the now
utterly subdued canduotor.

"What for?' asked the conduoctor
plaintively. “When a guy ls & gen-
tiemen, and a guy s acting lke a
Kentleman, 18 a guy to be give ten
pence In coppers, when he already

company don't allow bim to turn dem
In, and then a guy ls to be knocked
to de company and lose his job, just
when 4 guy has been lald off for a
Christmas gift for ten daye, whan he
got complained on by odder ladica!"

Then a bright Idea oocurred to him.
He advanced once mors upon the foe's
intrenchment and launcbed a polson

gan attack.

| "Bay, Ilndy,"” he asked, “three of
| these pennies Is bad,” and he pra-
| mentad three dublous looking coppers
from a supply he kept lo his hip
pockat, obtalned from friends In the
slot machine business.

Mrs, Jarr determined to invoke the
ald of the allles, Hho fished out the
imitation lead pencil and turned to
the dapper man still lurking behind
bls newspaper. ‘I beg your pardon,”
wald Mra, Jarr awestly, "have you a
penknife to abarpen a lead penclli? I
wivh to take this dmpertinent del.
low's number."

But the conductor fled to the rear
platform utterly disorganised, and for

ol

blooks he would not stop the oar
anybodx.

fers are not good on this line they
should be. BHesldes, 1 have po
change.”

treated behind his newapaper, feeling | 88l

has three hundred of dem, and de |

Conrright, 1018, by the Prew Publuhing Co, (The New York Evening Weeld),
CHAPTER XXXIX. with Haakall.

~ l!“ l L
€6 [ AM becoming quite the fasbion.” | uyean him ,:‘,':’,';‘,‘; S 0,' oom“
I remarked to Haskall, We both knew that now I ocouid care
“Um!” he grunted.

for the child without his asslstan
“"Really I am, Haskall. I wish you

but 1T wanted him In my home, a
feit differently about my golng into |fOr that I needed my husband's per-
businesas,” I ocontinued.

misslon.
Mrs. Larkin had from the begin- | “1've no objsctions, but it will mean
ning shared my love for the little boy | more work and care for o
who held so close a place In my af- I could scarcely believe ! had beard
fections. She never came to seo me |[TIEhtly. Could this be Haskall? He
that sho did not bring him something. | had spoken very gently for him, and
Bhe knew mf fear of loslng him now 3

the tears came to my eyes
that Haskall wes about again, and

“'t’decldﬂl that
d: remaln to the “
“If I were you, Katherine, I should [4l80 to take m'rhoo of lm
lot Mr. Borrougha see little Jack oc- | keepsr who had given notlos that abe
casionally. l.¢ knows Le is in the | Would not remain If there wes to be
Louse, und I fesl sure his cunning |® child in the houss,
ways would win your husband over.” | “Jack reminds me so Mmststently
But 1 made no plans, sald nothing | #me ons, and I do not think it s
to Mrs, Clark, who kept the obild with | mothar,” I sald to Haskall.
her all the time, Really I dared not |docsn
attempt anything that might even at.|or colorin

tract undie attention to the boy. fooked up at mnﬂ‘lk
sharply, rather I should say, that

'Idh.u one "rn.lnr afternoon 1 left the ned Bu
wp earller than usual, thinking [ | pus me, t when he anawered
;I;oul:erblve“tlmh:"far a romp with M!I"“l‘l’l -
m ore Has came in, "I do not ses that he resembles any-
As | entored the hall I heard voloas |one we know,” T forgot the
in the lbrary, and upon quietly open- | until later,
ing the door was speschless with sur- | My business had outgrown
quarters in which I gtarted,

Piaskai'e '}:l. Jl.cyl:u “‘ut?.i:l:hm b, { looking abo
as s lap, playing w watch, | looking about for another place.
They had not heard me, and 1 clossd mmnummhmpum
the door softly and went to my room. | vice, and once Haskall objeoted
I waa so thankful, so happy I could |shop I spoks of hirlng on
soarcely contaln mysslf, and after|the location. I was as pleased [
taldng off my things I returned to the |child that he took enough
library, this time making no attempt | even to object to some
to be quiet. Jack was still on Has- | with my affalrs, and

agreed with him.

kn.'lll‘lhI:dp :lnd Hahllmlt was laughing

as seldom heard him. Then too, strange as it

“Are you having a nice time, Jack, | view of the lttlt.l.l.do Hmm.

dear?’ 1 asked, trying to speak nat-|frst taken as the boy,
wis now a link hetween us

urally.
“Nice mans,” he answered, patting Haskall notioed him but
| H but I cowld sea he was

askall's face,
nd
care for the ohilld. g

| My husband set him down, flushed
| and smbarrassed. would bring him some littls toy, and
onee when I agaln cume In

E

H43

o

“Run away now.” ha sald, and the

| little fellow, looking puzzled, came to | edly T found him on all £ the boy
me, rche: back and
I oalled Mre. Clark and gave him {:l m‘:n:ﬂ-m.ay SoEh. h-

to her, then sat down to have it out (To Be Continued)

The White Sa'es.

HE days for replenishing the|factory to the discriminating woman
Unen closet and the lingerie | Who must conasider the price.
wardrobe ars now at hand and [, The woman who has besa

the “white sales” this year are mare mn?m:dmm.ﬁmmﬂ
attractive than aver.

lna,
In : rr ey M
undermuslins there ssem to be . ne attainsd suoh
lurger quantities than usual, due to|® Porfection that it has every
the fact that all typea have returned

cuﬂ.neu of hand-em and
to favor and there s a generally in- the pliea

i

ecps the garment among
popular prioed undersmusline.

HY

creasing demand for separate gar-|reslly ia nothing preitier nor more
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